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Tbe mofi lamentable Tr age die 

Goepacke with him, and giue the mother gold? 

Andtcll them both the circumftanceof all, 

' And how by this their chitdclhall be aduaunft. 

And be receiuedfortheEmperourshcyre, 

And fubftituted in the place ofniine, 

Tocaltne thistempeft whirling in the Court, 

And let the Emperour dandle him for his owne. 
HarkeyeLords, ye fee I hauegmen herphifick, 

And you mull needes beftow her funerall, 

The fields areneere,and you are gallant Groomcs* 

This done, fee that you take no longer daies 
But fcndthsMidwifeprcfently tome. 

The Midwife and the Nurfe well made away^ 

Then let the Ladies tattle what they plcafe. 

Chtron, Aron I fee thou wilt not trull the ayre with fecreti. 
Dent*. For this care of Tamora, 

Hcrfclfc and hers arc highly bound to thee. Extant 
Aron, Now totheGothes,»sfwiftasfwaUow flics. 
There to difpofe this treafure in mine artfiw. 

And fccrctly to greete the Emprcfie friends : 

Come on you thick-Iipt-flaue, lie bcarcyou hence. 

For it is you that puts vs to our fiiifts: 

He make you feed on berries, and on root es, 

Andfeedeon curds and whay,and fueketh«Goate, 

And cabbin in a Caue, and bring you vp 

To be a warriour, and commaund a Campe, Exit. 

Ente/Titas, old Marcus. y yeune Lucius, andothergentleMt* 
frith home and Titus be ares the arrowes mth 
Letters on the ends of them, 

Titus, Come Marcus , come,kinfmen this is the way, 

Sir bGy let me fee yourarchcric, 

J-ookeyec draw home enough and tisthcre flraight, 
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of 'Titus Andr on tens'. 

Terras AJlrea teliquit, be you remembred Marcus l 
Shees gone, Ihees fled, firs take you to your toolcs. 

You Cofens fhall goe found the Ocean, 

And caft your nets, happily you may finde her in the fea, 
Yet theres as little iuftice as at Land ; 

No Publius and Stmpronius, you mu ft doe it, 

Tis you muft dig with matco&ke,and with fpade. 

And pierce the inmofl: center of the earth. 

Then when you come to Plutees Region, 

I pray veu deliuer him this petition. 

Tell him it is for iuftice and for aide* 

And that it comes fromold Andronicut , 

Shaken with forrawes in vngratefullRorne, 

Ah RomejwelljWell,! made thee mifcrable, 

What time I threw the peoples fuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize ore me, 

Goe get you gone, and pray be careful! all. 

And leaue you not a man ofwarre vnfearcht. 

This wicked Emperour may hauefhipt her hence, 

And kinfmen then we may goe pipe for i ufticc, 

A/arc, O Publius is not this a heauie cafe 
To fee thy noble Vncle thus diflraft ? 

Publi. Therefore my Lords it highly vs concern ei. 

By day and nightt’atrendhim carefully : 

A ndfeede his humour kindcly as we may. 

Till time beget fomecarefull remedie. 

Marcus, Kinfmen, his forrowesarepaffretnedie* 
loync with the Gothcs, and* with reuengefull warre. 

Take wreakeon Rome for this ingratitude. 

And vengeance otvthe tray tor Saturnine. 

Thus. Pubhus how now, how now my Maifiers, 

What haue you met with her l 
Pabli. No my good Lord, but Pluto fends you word, 

Ifyou wsll haue reuenge from hell you fhall, 
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